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And as he continued to gaze at her, a wonder that
was almost horror crept into his mind. For her face
was not like that of an image, but rather resembled
a mask, or the face of a very beautiful woman, that
veiy moment dead. For the colour seemed as it
were to have only just faded from her cheek, and
the blood seemed only just before to have left her
pallid lips, and the sight was as it were hanging yet
in her great long open eyes, that were fixed on the
distant sky. And he stood, gazing^ as if the very
sight of her had made of him another image like
herself.

And then, at last, he stepped forward. And he put
out his left hand, and touched her with his forefinger
on the shoulder that was bare.

And instantly, as if his touch had filled her with
a flood 'of life, a shiver ran like quicksilver over her
stony limbs. And as he started back, to watch, the
colour came back into her face, and red blood rushed
into her lips, and deep blue suddenly filled her eyes.
And the tresses of hair around her head turned all of
a sudden a glossy black, that shone with a blue-green
lustre, as if reflecting the grassy sheen of her winding
robe. And her bosom lifted slowly, and fell again
with a deep sigh. And all at once, she abruptly
altered her position, and her eyes fell straight on